CHAPTER V
ME.  GANDHI AND THE ETHER
A SURGING crowd stood for hours In the Euston
Road on the afternoon of Mr, Gandhi's arrival in
London, Friends3 House was besieged. My neigh-
bour from Canning Town, Dr, Katial3 had brought
me up from Bow in the car he had offered to put
at the disposal of our guest during the whole of
Ms stay. We found it difficult to get to the door,
so intense was the eagerness of those who had not
been able to get tickets of admission. Inside the
building, along the corridors and round the entry >
a little group of his personal friends waited. Some
who had seen him last in South Africa were wonder-
ing if long absence would prove to have changed
Mm or themselves beyond recognition.
At last there was a stir at the door. A slight
igure followed by a tall, dignified Brahmin mounted
the three steps. Mr. Laurence Housmaa stepped
forward to welcome Mr* Gandhi to London. There
was a moment of complete satisfaction^ then a little
pause; we ail held back in our desire not to push
forward; each honouring the other's prior claim.
He just stood still gazing at the scene^ smiling,
overjoyed.
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